CLIMBS    IN    BRITAIN   AND   ABROAD

crossed back into the Saas valley by traversing the Dom
and Taschhorn, just getting into Saas, after a terrific
struggle with the crevassed glacier above the Langenfluh,
before nightfall.

We found at Saas that the local guides had informed
everyone that some amateurs had gone to the Britannia
Hut, and were still there, as they found they couldn't
get back without guides, much less do any climbing. So
our accounts, albeit modest, I hope, of our four days1
wanderings were received with about as much credulity
as usually attaches to the conversation at a golf-club tea,
or at dinner at a Scotch fishing centre. Our last climb
was a traverse of the Weissmies and Portjengrat from north
to south.

The traverse of the Monte Rosa from Macuguaga would,
we thought, make a fitting finish to such a fine holiday,
But unfortunately two other powers thought otherwise.
The Italian Government, as represented by an illiterate
gendarme who could not make head nor tail of our pass-
ports, prevented us from crossing into Italy, and even if
we had got across the pass, the weather would not have
allowed the climb, for it broke up and sent us all home.
We could not complain, as we had had a first-class holiday,
and had done nearly thirty peaks in four different districts
of the Alps in almost uninterruptedly glorious weather.
What more can any climber wish for than a holiday like
that?
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